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"Damn you look like shit" Stephen chuckled 

Dave looked more than grumpy, actually looking like he'd bite the head off of anyone that'd in provoke him 
"Shut up" Dave grumbled. 

"What happened last night?" Stephen questioned 


Since sure the drummer could tease Dave more, but he wanted to know what happened to him. 


They were friends after all 

Dave briefly looked around, they were getting some food to take back to the tour bus. They were a small 
grocery store. He didn't really want any rednecks overhearing, since he wanted to get out of Kentucky in one 
piece. 

"| couldn't sleep." Dave blushed slightly. 

"Okay?" Stephen didn't get why Dave looked suddenly embarrassed. 

"You know how sometimes me and Eric are together?" Dave blushed more 

"Did he finally take the plunge?" Stephen chuckled 

"No... He didnt." Dave pouted. 

Damn news seemed to travel fast 


"Then what?" Stephen didn't get it. 


"I got really horny okay.. | couldn't sleep because he was all pressed up against me... | probably jacked off three 
times." Dave huffed, telling Stephen in a whispery tone. 


"He didn't freak out?" Stephen wondered. 
"He was asleep." 


‘Ah. 


Well that made sense. 


"| guess being celibate is harder than you thought" Stephen teased 

Dave blushed, "he'd be the perfect person for me if he fucked me." He pouted a little. 

"Well from what Perry told me, that doesn't seem like itll happen anytime soon" Stephen shrugged 
"Perry needs to stop blabbing his goddamn mouth" Dave frowned. 


Perry was definitely a gossip. 


"Not my fault, its not like he was lying though." 

Since it seemed like Perry was right anyways. 

"Doesn't matter, he's only pissy because we haven't fucked in over three weeks.” Dave smirked. 

At least one benefit of Dave not getting any sex was that Perry didn't get anything from him either. 
Sure Perry was probably sleeping with his fair share of women, but they weren't Dave. 


"Have you tried to talk to Eric about it?" Stephen then asked, as he got a box of cereal off of a shelf and put 
it into his handbasket. 


"Not really... | know it makes him uncomfortable though.." Dave sighed. 
"Do you think he jacks off though?" Stephen thought aloud. 


He was genuinely curious about it, Eric was at the prime age where he should be having lots of sex. So if he 


didn't at the very least jack off daily, there would be no way he was human. 
Dave blushed, he wasn't really sure.. 
Did Eric get himself off.. 


Well it's not like Dave ever caught Eric in the act, or when he dated Rebecca, she never even teased her older 


brother about it 

Maybe he didn't. 

Well jacking off wasn't sex.. Maybe Dave could try again with all of this. 
In a slow way, that won't spook the bassist 


Dave thought up a plan as Stephen tried picking out some peanut butter. 


It was one of those nights that Eric decided to stay in, while everyone else was out partying or getting high. 


Not to say he didn't get high, he did some coke earlier in the afternoon that helped take the edge off. 
Eric yawned softly, he was nice and comfortable in his top bunk in the tour bus. 

Nice and quiet. 

Eric sighed contently to himself, as he went back to reading his book. 

Faintly he could hear movement in the back of the bus. 

He knew it was Dave taking a shower, probably also getting ready to head out for the night. 
Footsteps softly padded against the carpeting of the tour bus. 

Dave had a towel around his waist, and his hair still damp from showering. 

Dave sighed quietly to himself, as he went over to the bunk underneath Eric's. 

"Are you going out?" Eric asked abruptly. 

"Yeah, you coming?" Dave smiled looking up at Eric. 

"No." Eric's attention shifted back to his book. 


Dave pouted a little, since sure he could go out and have fun with Stephen, but he wished Eric would tag along 


too. 

Dave huffed to himself, as he went digging through his clothes. 

Eric couldn't help, but watch Dave out of the corner of his eye. 

Eric blushed as Dave took off the towel around his waist, and used it to help dry his hair faster. 
The bassist sighed a little pleasantly, Dave always had a nice body. 

He briefly thought about kissing that soft pale skin. 

Eric swallowed thickly. 

"How long are you going to be out for?" Eric then asked, just so he'd have an excuse to look at Dave 


"| don't know, might just crash somewhere if it gets too late." Dave shrugged, then walking to the back of the 
bus naked because he forgot something in the bathroom. 


Eric blushed more deeply as he gawked at Dave's back side. 

He had such a perfect ass. 

Eric averted his eyes quickly, when his thoughts turned slightly perverted. 

‘| shouldn't be thinking that.. | shouldn't be objectifying him: Eric mentally chastised himself. 
Eric cared about Dave a lot, probably more than the guitarist ever knew. 

He felt like some slimeball thinking about Dave like that, he loved him so he should always get respect. 
Especially now, Dave was being so sweet and kind to him; and wasn't pushing him anymore. 
Dave came walking back down to the bunk area again, he was brushing out his hair. 

Dave noticed the curtain to Eric's bunk was now closed, and the light was shut off. 

He pouted a little to himself. 

"Eric?" Dave peeked under the curtain 

"What?" Eric's tone was a bit short. 

"Are you tired or something?" Dave asked, sticking his head under the curtain 

"Yeah. Just get dressed, and go. What if someone walks in and see's you naked" Eric sighed. 
Dave smiled a little, "would you be jealous if someone did?" 

Eric was quiet for a moment, "yes." 

That's one thing Dave did like about Eric, he was an honest man. 

Dave pushed open the curtain, and used the bunk below Eric as a step to climb up. 

"What're you doing?" Eric asked, as Dave climbed up into the bunk. 

"What's the fun in going out, if you're not there with me." Dave kissed Eric on the lips softly. 


Dave then snuggled up beside Eric. 


"You shouldn't stop having fun on account of me.." Eric whispered softly. 


"Like | said, what's the point if you're not there, besides | know you like it when I'm right next to you.." Dave 


kissed Eric's cheek 

Well Dave was certainly not wrong on that note 
Dave pouted a little when Eric wasn't cuddling him. 
"Hold me." Dave frowned. 


He was naked for crying out loud, if they never had sex, Dave sure as hell wanted to be held and showered 


with attention. 


Eric shyly wrapped his arms around the guitarist, then giving him a kiss on the forehead. 


Dave coved approvingly, snuggling up to Eric more. 
Eric's fingers gently ran up and down Dave's back. 


Eric made sure to keep his hands from staying just above the small of Dave's back, not daring to venture any 


lower. 
"Eric?" 

"Hm?.. 

"You know you're allowed to touch me anyway you want right?" Dave had his head resting against Eric's chest. 
Eric blushed, and didn't say anything 

"Eric.." Dave said a little more firmly, "no one's allowed to touch me, but you" 

Dave wanted to make it quite clear that'd he'd been good, and hasn't been sleeping around anymore. 

Eric wasn't sure what to say. 

| know | can touch you, just | don't wanna feel like lm just using you as some type of sex object. | love you and 
care about you, and just l'm not sure which is the right way to show that to you.. You deserve to be spoiled, 


and loved, and | don't think I'm good enough for you... 


This is what Eric wanted to say to the other mon, but instead he stayed quiet. 


Dave kissed Eric softly on his collar bone. 
‘| want you to touch me Eric.." He sighed softly, reaching up and caressing the side of Eric's jaw. 


"| know... Being intimate is hard for you.. But at least touch me, hold me, kiss me.." Dave sounded a little 


frustrated. 
Dave needed some type of reassurance that he was still important to Eric. 


Dave sometimes just felt like he was there, he couldn't even admit Eric was his boyfriend, since this hardly 


seemed real as time went on 

Eric kissed Dave softly, "lim sorry." He murmured against the other's lips. 

"You're lucky | love you, otherwise | wouldn't put up with this shit." Dave teased, giggling just a little. 

Eric pressed his forehead against Dave's. 

"You could do better than me you know, and Perry." Eric felt compelled to say. 

"I know, but.. | doubt | could find someone as sweet as you, or smarter either. You know | don't date bimbos~" 
Dave smiled, wrapping his arms around Dave's neck 

"You dated Perry though." Eric teased. 

Dave pouted at him, "ha ha. He's smarter than you think, but he's still an asshole." 


"Eric... l'm doing what | can to accommodate you, | think its your turn to return the favor." Dave kissed a long 


Eric's jaw. 
Eric blushed, "what do you want?.." He asked shyly. 


"Touch me. | want you to touch me like | belong to you." Dave pressed himself closer to Eric. 


Eric wasn't exactly sure what that meant. 
Gentle? Rough? In between gentle and rough? 


Eric leaned toward the first one, since he never really could imagine himself roughing up Dave. 


Eric rolled them over so he was on top of Dave, also making sure to close the curtain again. 

Dave couldn't help, but giggle a little. 

"You don't want no one to see?" Dave smiled. 

"You're still naked, so no | don't" Eric leaned forward to kiss Dave softly. 

Dave had his arms wrapped around Eric's back, as they kissed. 

It was slow and gentle, a pace that Dave had to learn to get use too. 

Eric carefully pulled away from the kiss, so he could then kiss Dave down his neck, and across his chest. 
"Eric.." Dave sighed sweetly, he was already feeling aroused. 

Dave felt Eric's hands caress his slim waist. 

Dave blushed more, as he continued to let out pleasant sighs. 

Eric blushed a bit himself when he felt Dave's half hard length press against his hip. 

In a weird way it made Eric aroused himself feeling it. 

It almost seemed instinctual to rub up against Dave, he did it a little to see how the other would react. 
The soft material of Eric's sweatpants rubbing up against Dave's cock, was more than pleasurable. 
"Keep doing that.." Dave groaned a little under his breath. 

At least Eric wasn't wrong, his own cock starting to harden under his sweats. 

Eric rubbed against him more, making himself shudder internally, this felt really good. 

Dave parted his legs more for the other man, flushing as Eric grinded against him harder. 

Damn Dave was desperate for any type of sexual attention 

He lifted his hips against Eric's. 

Dave pulled Eric closer wanting to kiss him, the other obligingly did so, moaning a little into his mouth. 


This was probably as close to fucking as Dave could get, partial dry humping, he'd take it that's for sure. 


"More." Dave moaned, he needed more to help push him over the edge. 
More.. More?.. 

More could mean many things to Eric. 

Eric pulled away just a little to pull down his sweatpants, and exposing his hard cock 

Eric wasn't sure if this is what Dave mean by ‘more’, but it was worth a shot 

Eric pressed his cock against Dave's then using his hand to stroke them at the same time. 
"Ah-hh..” Dave blushed, hiding his face against the crook of Eric's neck. 

Eric managed to keep some type of rhythm as he continued to stroke them 

"Dave." Eric panted out the other's name. 

He swallowed thickly 


It didn't take much to get Eric really going, he pressed Dave harder against the bed, feeling himself getting 


closer. 

"Do it harder.." Dave sighed, his fingers digging into Eric's back. 

Whatever Dave asked of Eric, the other obeyed him. 

Mostly it just felt so good.. 

Eric flushed more, he couldn't hold back as he came against Dave's cock, and across his stomach. 
"Uh---hhn.." Eric panted catching his breath. 

Dave still hadn't came, pouting just a little, since he wanted to finish as well. 

"S-sorry.." Eric gave Dave plenty of kisses, then stroked Dave's cock again 

Dave appreciated the apology, and extra attention 

"Mmm... It's okay." Dave purred, rocking his hips into Eric's hand. 


Eric's hand was slick with come, making Dave's cock practically glide in his hand. 


Dave was getting close... 

"Hold me tighter." Dave sighed. 

Dave's brow furrowed, "fuck." He swallowed thickly. 

He only lasted a little bit longer before coming into Eric's hand. 
Dave's head fell back against the pillows as he caught his breath. 
Eric wiped his hand on the sheets, then lied down beside Dave. 
Dave sighed pleasantly as he had his eyes shut. 

Now if they could do this every night Dave might be set. 

Eric shyly snuggled up against Dave. 

"Was that okay?" Eric asked, not really sure if he did a good job. 
Definitely~" Dave practically purred out, then rolling over so he could cuddle Eric back. 
"Really?" Eric was a little surprised. 


"Course, I'm happy you came at least. | was worried you weren't getting into it." Dave sighed softly, having a 
satisfied smile on his face. 


"| liked it" Eric blushed. 

"Good. We'll have to do it again" Dave leaned over giving Eric a small peck on the lips. 
Eric kissed back, he didn't mind this idea at all. 

"Okay." Eric blushed, and pulled up the blankets around them. 

At least Dave's plan somewhat worked, sure it wasn't sex or oral. 

Dry humping the next best thing, it reminded himself of when he was in high school. 


Dave let out another small sigh, as he reached up to turn out the light himself. 


This was one step forward that Dave could appreciate, as long as Eric kept moving forward that is. 


